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ADDITIONAL ENGLISE ANL SCOTTISH 3BALLALS 
FOUND IN EAST TENNESSEE 
by | 
Geneva Anderson 


¢ 


In the Tennessee Folklore Society Bulletin, Volume II, Number 3, 
October, 1936, eight English and Scottish Ballads found in sast Tennessee 
were discussed. In addition to this group of ei:ht ballads previously 
Sian fourteen ballads will be included in this paper. These are: “Our 
Goodman," "Lady Isabel and tne S¥f-Knicht," "Fair lfargaret and Sweet 
William,” "Tne Three Ravens," "Young Hunting," "Young Sedehan,* "The 
Twa Sisters," "The ‘Yife Wrapt in Wether's Skin," "The Farmer's curst 
Wife," "Earl Brand," "Lamkin," “Babylon,” "The Cherrv-Tree Carol,” and 
"Sir fughe" 

These ballads fall into ‘hres groups: vallads of yre-nuptial 
affairs; ballads cf marriage; ballads of sacred legend. 

The lowly people of Sngland were carried away from their everyday 
lifs by the deeds se lords and ladiese Hews was scarce and when any-= 
thing did happen, the smallest details assumed great importancse Thus 
we sec from the ballads that the richness of apparel is descrioed yividly. 
Superstitions and charms were used in ballads as they were in everyday 
life. Repetition and refrain, voth common to communal singinz, are to 
de “a the ballads. Those and many more ballad characteristics 
are found in the ballads in this paper. 

In the seven preenuptial ballads tregedy is rampant. From time 
immemorial ‘the multitudes have hed an insatiable curiosity —— 


murders, drownings ind the like. Evidence of such is found in the ballads 
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which shows this great interest. In “sarl Brand" (Tenn. ioe 14, 
Child, Noe 7) a version which. goes ‘net tell why the seven brothers 

and the father are Killed, there is ia be found a conflict of wills of 
the lovers and tino familye The lovers elopee The family disapproved 
and the lovers had to kill the eight objecting male members of her 


familve Tragedy staled the nlopors. First the boy dicd and then 


before day the girl followed him in death. The ballad endswith 2 moral, 


"That's the way of all truc lovers 
‘tho run away together." 


The most colorful ballad of this group is "Lady Isabel and tho Elf 
Knight" (Tonr., No. 15, Child, io 4). Thero is a great similarity to 
| the Version of Ths proposal, the betrayal, ind the 
of the fulscehearted man by th. youne. lady give us a lively ballad. — 
The Elf-Knight made his boast of six duugnters of niph ronow, 
and Snell he'd make her the seventh. He had previously promisca hor an 
honorable marriage. The with the intelligence ofa aboky 
Sha rp ‘and the orayn of a kate asked him for the sike of 
to viow of the trees whilc sho resis her costly 
dress preparatory to being thrown into the salt seas The uctine 
mn followed suggestions: in this uanner, 
twinse himself around and ubout, 

To vicw the green leaves on the treo; 

She picked him up in her lovelv ams, 

And tripped him into the sea." 
The love of or is shovm in this Latina. The horses diny 
gold >rovm and dapple gray. The leaves of the troc are groune ~The 
girl promises to cover the parrot cage with-alyollow bed of cold. 
In "Fair iargarct and Sweot william" (Tenn., ilo 16, child, 


No 74) the young lady who had deen jilted suffer.d a hasty de.th. 
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Sweet William had married a rival of Ladie Vargarette. This was too 
much for Ld4die Margarette. Shortly afterwards her ghost haunted Sweet 
William. hen follows a ballad commonplace. He says, 

"Go take down those lily-white sheets 

That hides her face from mine; 

That I may kiss her cold pate lips 


Ofttimes as she kissed mine." 


The conclusion contains thd ross and brier motif so common to the 


ballads. 

"Young Beichan" (Tenn, Woe 17, Child, Nos 53) is filled with 
voyages and seven-year periods of waiting of tho Turkish lady for her 
lover's returne Convinced that he was not returning to her, snc went 
after hime Dressed gorgeously she asked oon rofreshment at his ante 
Described by the servant, 

"There stands @ lady at tho gate, 
With cold ring on her forefinger, 
And about har middls there arc three, 
' And gold aplenty about her neck, 
To buy your bridc company." 
Lord Bookman (Beichan) marriod a woman one morning and in the aftemoon 
he marricd another. 

"Babylon" (Tenn., iio. 18, Child, ko. 14) gives us the incident of 
pulling the rosce This sane idea was given in the Odysszy- Herc the 
flower is used as a fhe sanc use is made in tais ballad. This 
ballad which is ulmost word for word liks the Child version gives us 
the story of 4 ‘bs anished man who killed two older sistors who hod refused 


to become a ‘rank robber's wifo. .The youngest girl had a diffor nt idea. 


By her refusal to be the wife she found the man to be her brother called 


Baby Lon. Ho, shamed, > 
| 

'stakon out his wee 
And he's twyned himself his own swoet life. 


62. 


Jealousy between sister offers the motive for the drowning of me 
younger by the elder in "The Twa Sisters" (Tenn., Noe 19, Child, "o. 10). 
Jealousy pervaded the ballad “Young Yunting”. (Tenn., Noe 20, Child, . 
Noe 68). The usval pen-knife was used by the young lady to rape i | : 
two-timing lover. Rerret followed swiftly and she offered to set all 
the hesibioan in the town to save him. Leath came too soon, however. 
The marriege “ne treat the subject both humorously and 
seriously. In tlie humorous vein are to be found “Our Goodman," "The 
Farner's Curst Wife," aed "abe Wife Wrapt in Wether's Skin." These 
three ballads give us various treatments of the unfaithful wife. The 
Goodman offers no punishment for his wandering wife. Rather ne seems 
to enjoy in his inebriated way the fact that his wife has been having 
an affair with someone elses 
Hiterature of Oriental and European varly days give many incidents 
to prove that a curst wife was a’ terror to demonse In balls form 
this story is given in "The Farmer's (Tenn, Nos , 
Noe 278). Such a terror she is that she harmed the little demons ina 
most shrewish way. "She up with the hatchet and split out his brains." 
The der te in hell decided she was too much for them, so the father of 
devils took her home. "She up with the rolling pin and — him 
in the head." The old lady enjoyed these muscular tiffs. As is proved b 
after having beaten her husband, | 
"The lady went singingvaéross the hill, 


‘The devil won't have me, and I don't know who will." 


"Now this old lady was sound and well, 
She ain't fit for heaven, they won't have her in hell. 


"Now this goes to show what a woman can do, 
She'll outdo the devil and her old man too." 


at ~ 


| 
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In the two previous humorous mrriage ballads the wife has been 
victorious. The story changes in "The Wife “rapt in “lether's Skin," 
(Tenn., “oe 23, Child, No 277). The woman refused t. cook tho meals 
for her farmer Siibend. For punishment he decided to bust here For 
legal protection he didn't beat her until he had wrapt her in an old 
Sheep skin. This also gocs contrary to the belief that tne woman 
always gots the last word. ‘hen the woman vragged that suv would tell 
her family that he had beaten her, he very calmly replied, 

"I'll tell your people how you have lied, 

I'll toll your people how you have lied, 

I whipped-you on my wether's hide." 

In the diatines treatmont of tho mrriuge, "Lamkin" (f<nn., Noe 24, 
Child, No. 93) or as it is given here "Bold Hamkins" is the first. 
Laskin, or Hamkins, is probably the title f¢iven the bloody mason to 
frighton childr.n in the nursericse Only 4 hint of the lord's unfaith- 
fullness ig given when the false nurse tells Bold tamkins that the 
lord had ¢cay to the roldsmith to buy hera ring. Even thoush ho 
might have been falsc hearted, he directed his wifc to beware of tho 
mason whil. he was away on a trip. d3allads given by Child say that 
Lamkin was getting revengg on ths lord bucause the wealthy man had not 
waid hin for work |donc. In this version with tne wid of the 
tries nures the Lamkia stuck tae babe full of needles and pins with 
all his might. Supposition only leads us to believe that idibein and 
the nurse killed ths babys and the lord's lady. both th. nurse and 
Lemkin suffers ha rd deaths Bold amkins ‘ms hung ind the nurse was 
burned. 

In the sacred legend group of ballses two ure included. The 
first "Sir Hugh, or the Jew's Daughter" is related to th: "Prioross 


Tale” from Chaucer. It will be noted that most froquently in tho 


| 
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ballad the little boy was killed with a wee pen-knife. Here the pen 
becomes a pin, a very easy error to make whon ballads were transmit- 
ted orally. Use of the wee penatnnil is made in "Babylon," "Young 
Tunting ," and "Sir Hugh." 

"The Cherry Tree Carol" (Tenn., No. 27, thild, No 54) sives a 
bit of the Catholic spirit in the pro-Re formation use of the mireele, i: 
the unborn child speaking to the tree, asking that his mother be 


allowed to pick some of the cherries. 


_ In the’ three groups of ballads will be found many ballad char- 


nctepleties. iost noted are the use of color, the use of family, 
“pepe and the use of refrain,’ and the talking birds. The rose 
motif. and the use of tho wee pen-krife aro most commone 
These ballads must have beon very satisfying to the early sot- 
tlers of East iit Evon today there arc many of these people 


“who enjoy nothing more than listening to a singer spin out the many, 


many stanzas of those old English and Scottish ballads. 
: } 


Farl S3rand 


This version of "Earl Brand" lmowm as "Lord Lovine" was secured by 
Danie Garland from John Harmon of Walland. Compare with Child, No 7; 
Campbell and Sharp, No. 3; Tox, Noe 2; fiudson, No. 2. 


4 


‘1 “Hold these horses, little Margaret," he said, 
"And hold thom with your hands 
Till I go and fight your seven brothers bold, 
In tne meadows where they stand." 


2 She stood and she stood, 
And she never shed a toar, 
Till she ssed her sevon brothers ‘fall, 
And her fathor who loved her so ccar. 


3 She pulled her handkerchief fron her pocket, 

That was bordered in metal so fine; 

She stood and she stood and wiped her father's wound, 
_Till the blood run ss red as the wine. 


| 
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4 "Choose you one, little “arzuret,” he saic¢, 
"Choose you one for a bride (guide).” 
"I'll go with you, Lord Loving," she said, 
"You have left me nary guide.” 


She mounted on the Turkish bron, 

He rode the dapple gray; : 

He buckled hisself all around the wrist, 7 
As he fled and rode away. 


6 He rode till he came to his mother's door, 
He dangled a ring and it rung: 
"Open the door, dear mother," ho says, 
"Little Margaret she is one." 


7 "Go make my bed, dear mother," he said, 
"Yako it both wide and dep; 
Place little Margaret in my arms, 
A-sounder I may slecp." 


8 Lord Loving he died before Aidnieht, 
And little Marg=rot long befors day; 
That's the way of all truc lovers 
Who runs away togothor. 


God send ‘om more pleasure 


Lady Isabel and the Elf Knight 


Given the collector by Sora Belle natcher in 1933. The woman from whor 
she obtained it knew it as "Six King's Daughters." with Child, 
NOs 43 Cox, Noe 13 Campbell and Sharp, No. 23 Smith, No.l; Hudson, Noel. 


1 He followed her up, and he followed her dow; 
Has followed her day by dav; | 
She had a heart to tell him bys, 
_ Ard a tongue to tell him nayee 


2 She took him into her fruther's lot, 
lier horses forty and throe; 
She mounted the diny gold brown, 
He mounted the depule gray. 


3 They rode till they came to her father's house | 
Just at the brenk of day; : 
"Lito you down, litu you dorm, you »oretty littl, miss, 
It's six king's caught: rs I havo drommed hers 
And you shall the s°verth bo.” 


4 “Hold your tongue, you flse-he 
That's not what you vromiscd mo; 
You promised to carry me to Molly Berry town, 
And mike you for my lady to be." 
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{ 5 "Go pull off your costly dress, 
And hing it there in some tree; 
It is too fine, it is.too EaY, 
To rot in the salt water sea." 


6 "If I have to pull off my SS 
Please turn your back on me; 
What a shame, what a scandal, 
A naked woman to se2." 


7 He turned himself all around and about 
To view the green leaves on the trecs; 
She picked@him up in her lovely arms, 
And tripped him into the swa. 


8 "O give me your pretty white nap, 
\ And pull me out of the sea; 
I'll carry you back to your mth? S house, 
And marry you lady for to hee 
“Lie there, lis chen you ‘falseehoartod man, 
You're as well to lie there AS N25 
It's six king's daughters yoir drowned hero 
But the suvonth drowned tho:." 


10 She mounted on hor diry goid brown, 
And led her 
She rod? till she came to her father's house, 
That was lons summer day. 


1l "that's the mattor, what's the matter?" 
My little parrot says, 
"And who ‘is talking to thec?" 
"There is a Littl?’ cat im tne little cage door, 
But says the ord to 


12 hold your my Litels parrot, 
And tell no tales on me 
I'il cover your cig? th of gold 
And hang it in a willow trec." 


Fair jiarearot Swoct Villian 


contributed by Adr. Brewer of Hich § School, Tonaessese She 
obtained this ballad from her mother who know it «s “Lady. Marcurotte 


Her mother hed knowm the ballad for yvourse Conpare 


Child, No. 74; Pound, No. 16; Campbell and Shop, Noe Sox, Mo. 
“udson, Noe ll. 


Swest Villiam srose one Mav mornine, 
And dressed himself in bdlu:; 
"Before this tinc, tomorrow noriing 
Ladie Margiretts my bride shill bc." 


Ll; 


| 
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Ladie Marrarette was standine in her own hall door, 
Combing her lone yellow hair; 

And how sould she spy but Sweet William and his bride 
From the church house they pess by- 


She dropped down her floushing comb, 
Pushed. back her long yellow hair; 
She fell down in her own hall door, 
And never did speak any more. 


Sweet William arose so early next morning, 
And hurried to *et.on his clothes; 

For he had lief of his ow truc-love 
Ladie Margarette for to go and scc. 


He rode, he rode, till he came to the house, 
He knocked »t the door; 

There was nong so ready for to let him in 
As Ladie own brother. 


"Oh, whore is Ladis vargarotte at? 

Oh, wWhers she bet 

For I haves askoe licf of-my oan. true-love 
Ladio farearcttec to comu and 


"Oh, is she in tho dinine room? 
Oh, is she in the hall? 

Or is shs in her ovm chumber 
Among the ladies 211?" 


"She's neither in the dinine room, 
She's neither in the heli; 

But she's lvins in hor owm coffin 
That stards against the vmll." 


"I dreamed a dream tiat was on last night, 

It was an unplessant dream; 

I dreamed that my hall was full of wild swine, 
And mv bride-groom ws floating in blood." 

"Go taken dowm those lily-white sheets 

That hides ner face from mince; 

That I may kiss her cold pale lips 

_——* as she kissed mine." 


It was one that he kissed her cold pals Ue. : 
It was twico that he kissed hur hands; 
It wes onco that he kissed her cold clay cheeks, 

As the tears camo trickling dovm. 


Sweet william was buricd in the old shurehys rd, 
Ladie hargarette wis laid by his sido; 
And out of Ladioe Margarctte' S frave sprunf & rose, 


And out of Sweet. brier. 
| 4 


67. 
| 
| 
@ 
| 
g 
| = 


68. 


13 They grew, they grew, to the top of the wall, 
They could not grow no higher; 
They pallod and linkcd in a true-love knot, 
The rose run a round the bricr 


Young Beichan 


This ballad wis contributed by Oronons of Lanier School, 
Bloumt County, Tennessee. She sccured it from her grandfther, Je Ve 
Hamptone Mr. Hampton had heard an uncle sing this song. just after 
the Sivil “ar. ‘ompare with Child, Noe 53; Pound, Noe 14; Hudson, Yo. 


1 There were tnres fine young grentlomen 
Who lived in England; 
They grew uneasy and discontented, 

And they vowed voyarve they would sec. 


They sailed cast, they suileu wcst. 
They sailed vill they cwme to the Turkish’ shore; 
There they were taken end put ir prison, 
Oh, that thoy could sec nor hosr no moroe . 


The kevner hod onc lovely daughter, 
; inc she was tho fairest mv two ever saw; 
She stol? tn: keys of her father's castle, 
Oh, she yvorsd Lord Beckman she ‘vould sec. 


4 “Fave you fine housos, have you fine lunds, 
Or what would you give to the Turkish lady, 
Oh, that sho free you 
Of your iron bands?" : 


ves, have fine nouscs, 
And I have’ fins lands, 
T'll give it all to the Turkish lady, 
Oh, that she would free me of mv iron bands." 


6 She took him down to the svasidce, 
And ther: she fittsd vesscl for him, 
“Sing farewell, my fairest jowel, 
? I'm afraid I never shall seo you again." 


7 They made a bargain, they midc it strong, 
They bargoin full sev.n years lon;; 

- That he was to marry no other woman, | 
And Wap marry no other man. \ 


He sailed sast, ho west, 
He sailed till he came to the native shore; 
Seven long years had -come at last, 
Seven long years had come and passed. 
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She bundled up her costly clothing, o 
Oh, she vowed Lord Beckman she would see. 

She sailed east, she sailed west, 

She sailed till she came to the English shore. 

For seven long years had come at last, 

Seven years had come and passed. 


‘She tingled loudly at the ring, 
Oh, she tinzled loudly to come in. 
"yho is there?" the porter cried, 


"Oh, who is there?" the porter cried. 


"Is this one of Lord Beckman's castles, 

Or is Lord Buckman himself within?" 

"Yes, this is one of Lord Cockmar's cxstles, 
And he's just nov brought his new bride in." 


"Go t<1l him to send me a slice of cake, 
Go tell him *o send me a gless of wine; 
And to think on the Turkish lady, | 
Ch, she freca him from his iron bands." 


"There stands © lady at the gate, 
With a cola ring on hor for:finger, 
And about the middle there are three, 
And gold aplenty about ner rock, 

To buy your briac company. 


"She says to send her a slice of cake, 
She says to send her a glass of wine, | | ‘ | 
And to think on the Turkish lady, 

Oh, she freed you of your iron bands." 


Lord #cckman rose from his own table, 
He split it in pisces three; 

"Sing farowoll to all women living, 
For Susan Spice has crossed the sca. 


"You come here on your horse andysaddle, 

You can ro home in your cosch freo; | 

For I'm surc you're none tho worse by 7c.” , 
The greatest thing that's ever know, 


Lord Beckman mirried 2 woman one morning, 
4nd h» married another just afternoon. 


K 


Baby Lon 


Babylon: or The Bonnie Danks o' eee was givon by Miss Jlyde Gibbs. 
Compare with Child, No. 14. | 


There were three ladies lived in a Dower, 
Eh vow bonnic-- 

And thay wont out to pull a flower, 

On the bonnic bank o' Fordie. © 
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They hadna pu'ed a flower but one 
When uP started to them a banisht man. 


He's taén the first sister by her hand, 


And he's turned her a round and made her stand. | 


"It's whether will ye be a rank robver's wife, 
Or will ye die by my pen even knife?" 


"Tt's I'll not be a rank robber's wife, 
But I'll rather die by your wee pen knife." 


He's killed this waid, and he's laid her oy, 
For to bear the red rose company. 


He's taken the second one by the hand, 

And he's turnec her around and made her stand. 
"It's whether will y2 be @ rank robber's wife, 
-Or will.ye die by my wee pen-knife?" 


ft O21! not be a rank robber's wife, 
But I'll rather die by your wee pen-krife." 


He's killed this maifl, ard he's laid her by, 
For: to bear the rod rose company. 


He's taken the youngest ono by the hand, 
And he's turned her around and mace her scande 


Says, "Vill ye be a rank robber's wife," 
"Nor will I dic by your wee pen-knife." 


not be a rank roboor' s wifc," 
"Nor will I die by your wee pon-knife." 


"Por I hao a brother in this wood, 
And gin yo kill TIC it's he'll Kill theo." 


t's thy brother's name? Come tell to me" 
brother's name is Lon.” 


"O sister, sister, what have I doneJ 


O have [ done this ill to theel 


4 


| 
"QO sinc: I've done this evil deed, 
Good sall neovor be seem o 


"Ho's taken out his woe pen-knif:, 
Andvhe's twynod himself o his own sweet life." 
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The Twa Sisters 


Nanette Garner of Lanier High School, Rlount County, leamed this 
ballad from her sister, Mrs. Maude Stewart, who in turn had learmed 
it from Mr. Minich whose grandfather came feom Europe and had taught 
the song to Mre Minich. Compare with Child, No. 10; Pound, Noe 4; 
Camptell and Sharp, p.- 16; Sox, No. 33; Hudson, No. 3. 


1 There was a lord lived in the old country, bow dow, 
‘There was a lord lived in the old country, bow dow, 
These bows were bowed to me, 
1% There was a lord lived in the old country. 


2 There was a lord in the old country, . 
And he had daughters one, two, three. . 
Refrain 


§ *I will be truc, true to my love, 
If my love will be true to me. | 


4 There came 4 young man a-courting there, | 
And he made choice of the youngest fair, bow down. 
5 He gave ner a beaver hat, : 
The oldest thought sorely of that. 
6 "Sister, 0 Sister, let us waik out,. ee A 
And see the ships a-sailing about." 


7 They walked down to the ocean's brim, 
, The oldest plunred the youngest in. 


g "Sister, 0 Sister, reach me your hand, 
And you may havo my home and land."" 


9 "I'll neither feach you hand nor rlovo, 
But I'll stesl tho heart of your true-love." 


10 "Hiller, O Miller, yon swims a swan, 
With five gold rings the fingors on." 


ll Off of hor fingcrs he took the rings, 
And plung«d her back into the stream. 


12 The millor wis hanged upon fish gate, 
For the drowming of my sister Kate. 


Young Hunting 


Oronona Henry of Lanier High School obtained this ballad from her | 
grandfather, We Me Hampton. He knew the ballad by the title of "Lord 
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Compare with Child, Noe 68; Smith, No. 4; Campbell and Sharp, No. 15; 
Cox, No. 9; Hudson, Noe 9. | 


-] _ Lord Barnett was a hunter. man, & hunting man, 
A-huntine:he did ride, 
Vith his huntine horn around his waist, 
And his broad sword by his side. 


2 He rode till he came to his true love's hall, 
Ke jingled at the ring, 
No one so ready as his own true love 
To arise and let him come in. 


3 "Come in, come in, Lord sarnett,” she cried, 
"ome 5 stay with me all night; 
‘We have good fires burning here, 
And candles to give light." 


4 While they were a-sitting thore 
A-hugging’ ‘and a-kissing so sweet, 
With a little pen-knife she held in her hand, 
She wounded him full deep. 


5 "False love, false love, false love," he cried, 
"Yow can you treat me so, 
When there never was a man who loved a girl 
Any better than I love you, you know." 


6 "O live, QO live, Lord Barnctt," she gaid, 
"Just live one half an hour, 
= And I'll have all the doctors in yonder town 
one in to your borough." 


7 "T can not livo, can not liv?, you soc, 
I can not live, you know; | 
‘Yhen don't you sec my om heart's blood 
All on the floor doth flow.” 


Our Goodman 


Contributed by iiss Incz Burns of Maryville, Tennessee. Jompare with 
Child, Noe 274; Campbell and Sharp, No. 32; Cox, No. 28; Hudson, ho.22. 


1 When I came home the other night what should I seo? 
A horse in the stablo whero my horse ought to be. 


ath 2 "Come heri, my dear wific, explain this thing to mo, 
2 -Wepee horse is in the stable, where my horse ought to bo?" 


3 "O you blind fool, you drunken fool, can't you ever sce? 
'Tis nothing but a milk cow my mother gave to me." 


4 “I've traveled tho country over twenty times or more, 
But a saddle on a milk cow I never saw before." 


| 
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"Some here, my cear wifie, explain this thine to me, 
Whose soat is this hanzing where my cout ought to be?” 


"OQ you blind:fool, you drunken fool, cari*t you ever see? 
It's nothing but a bed quilt my mother sent: to me." 


"I've traveled the country over twenty times or nore, 
Pockets on a bed quilt I never saw before." 


The Farmer's Curst “life 


Wade “Wilson secured this ballad, which was ‘mown as "Tho ©ld Lady and 
the Devil" from Ruben Bolin. ‘re. Bolin had learned it from Bill Creen. 
Compares this version with Child, Fo. 278; ‘campbell and Shary, “Yo 34; 
Cox, Noe 30; Hudson, No. 24. 


l 
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Cnce there was an ol¢ man who lived asor ths hill, 
If he ain't meved awny, he's living there still. 


Chorus: 
Singing fi diddls la di diddle, le diddls li dav 


He hitched up his hoss and went out to plow, 
How he got arowmd I nover imew how. : 


One day the old devil came down his way 
Suying, "One of sour family I'm gonna take away.” 


"Take her away st tho joy of my heart, -: | | 
And I hope to my soul you ard her will never part." 


Now the devil got tne l:.dy vpon his back, 
He looked likes a cancel vith a hump on its back. 


Soon they came to the forks of the road, 
He snid, "Gct dorm, ol2 wowan, you're a hell of a load." 


Now when they came to the gates of hell, 
Nc saic, "Stir up bovs, wo'll ssorth her. well." 


One little devil dregzing up the chrins, 
She up with 2 hitchet and split ovt his brains. 


One little devil over against the wall, 
Said, "Take her avmy, Daddy, she'll murder us all." 


Another little devil peeping out a erack 

Said, "Take her away and never bring her oacke" 
Now the old men when he poeped out 4 creck, 

Saw the devil come i-wegging her back. 
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12 The old man was a-sick in bed; 
She up with the rolling pin and Knocked him in the head. 


13 The lady went a-singing across the hill, 
"The devil won't have me, and I don't know who will." 


f 14 Now this old lady was sound and well, 
i - $§he ain't fit for heaven, they won't have her in hell." 


is” Now this goes to show what a woman can do, 
She'll outdo the devil and her old man too. 


“The Wife Yrapt in Wether's Skin 


Danie Garland of Walland High School obtained this ballad from Frank 
Harmon of Townsend, Tennesseee Compare with Child, No. 277; d, No. 
6; Campbell and Sharp, No. 33; Cox, No. 29; Aa No.23. 


1 A little old man went out to his field to plow one day, 
He came in; "Is there any bread here, old woman?" he said. 


2 "There's & crust upon tHe shelf, 
2 Tf you want any more, ¢ bake it yourself." 
Clesh tum clash tum clangio. 


3 He went out to his sheepfold, 
Clesh tum clash tum clangio, 
He killed an old wether both fat and old, 
Clesh tum clash tum clangio. 


4 And hung him up on two little sticks, 
Clesh tum clash t&n clangio, 
In a few licks he had him skinned, 
'Clesh tum clash tum clangio. 


5. He tacked the hide to his old woman's back, 
Clesh tum clash tum clangio, . 
Two little sticks how he made them crack, 
Clesh tum clash tum clangio.e 


6 "I'll tell my people and all my kin, 
You have whipped me on my naked skin." 


7 "I']1 tell your people how you have lied, 
) T'11 tell your people how you have lied,. 
I whipped you on my wother's hide." 


\ 
7 
f" 
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Bold Hamkins | 

Ge Be Clark of Lanier High School, Blount County, securcd this ballad 
from Joseph Skeen. Compare with Vhild, No. 93; Campbell and 
Sharp, lo. 23. 


Bold Hamkins was as fine a mason 
As ever laid a stone; 

He built a sastle, 

And pay he got none. 


Said the lord unto his lady, ' 
Just stdrting for home, 
"Beware of bold Hamkins, 

He will catch you all alone." 


"My doors ers fast looted, 

My vrindow's on s pin.” 
But the false nurse arosiu, 

And lot him come ine 


“where is ths lord's ran, 
Or is he at how?" 
"He's eens to tie poldemitnh, 


To buy me a ring." 


Méhere is tho lord's lady, 

‘Or is sh. with him?" 
"No, she is upsteirs .-sleeping,” 

Said the false nurse to him. 


"How will we get her dow 

This cold derk nicht?" 

“We will stick hor little baby 

Full of uo dles and pins with all our might." 


Bold Hamkins dic rock 

And the false nurse id sing, 
Till the tears an‘ the red blood 
‘From the cradle tiey did rune 


Down came the lord's ‘lady, 
Not thiniine any narm; 
And there stood bold Hamiins 

Ready to catch her in his arms \ 


"O spare my life," bold 

"O sparc it just one hour; 

You can huve my little daughter Butsy, 
Ky own blooming flower." 


"O spare my life," bold Hamkins | 
"OQ spare it just awhile, 
Don't you hear how mournful 
Wy little babe crics." 
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11 Bold Hamkins was hung, 
And the false nurse was burned. 


Tne Three Crows 


Contributed by Inée Burns of Waryvills, Tonnessoc. Compare with 
Child, No.» 26; Campbell and Sharp, Now 103; Cox, No. 6; Hudson, Now 6. 


l1- There were three crows sat on a tree 
Billy McGhee, Billy McGaw; 
And thay were black as crows could be, 
Billy McGhee, NcGaw. ~ 


2 One of them said to his mate, 
Billy McGhee, Billy M:Gaw; 
"What shall we have for grub to eat?" 
Billy i‘cGhee, McGaw. 


S$ "I soe a horse on yonder plain, 
Billy “MeGhec, Billy MoeGaw; 
"Whose body ‘1:.s beon lately ginin, 
Billy NeGhco, VoGawe 


4 "We'll go und sit his broast, 
Billy fiilv MeGaw; 
"and cat the spots that we like beste" 
‘Billy McGhee, McGaw. 


Sir Hugh, or tho Jow's Da vughtor | | 


This song was sung to the col]ustor on Friauy, Novomber 29, 1925, by . 
lirse Joe Miiller of Wallana, fennessce.e. Mrs.e Miller said that she had 
“heard Mrs. Dolla Brewer Coulter sing this song many yoars ago when she 

(irs. Coulter) stayed to the home oi' » Gamble fumily. 


This version is similar to the version N found in the Child colloctich. 
Also compare with Smith, Woe 11; Campbell and Sharp, No 26; Cox, No. 19. 


l One day, one day, one Hollow day, 
Tho drops of dew did fall, 
And 2111 the scholors in tho school, 
Went out to plavirge ball, ball, 
‘ Went out to plnying ball. 


2 A Jewish womn came out to thom 
With somo apples: in her hand, 
Saying, “Come hers, come hore, my Little son Hughio, 
And you shall have them all, all, 
And you shall havo thom all." 


> 
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"I will not come, I will not come, 

I will not come at all; 

If my mother knew this 

She would make my red blood fall, fall, 
She would make my red blood fall." 


She took him by his lily-white hand, | 
She led him from porch to hall; or 
She locked him up in a room so high 
Where no one could hear him call, call, 
Where no one could hear him call. 


She set him down in a golden. chair, 
She scratched his heart with a pin; 
In that little basin there 

His heart blood she let in, in, 

His heart blood she let in. 


She wranped him up in a folded sheet, 
She waliced him for awhile; 

She wal’red him down to yonder well, 
Which were toth cold and deep, deep, 
Which were cokd-and dee. 


The day is Car svent, night's coming on, 
Mother's foing hone; | 

Every mother hrs a little son, 

But Hughie‘s mother has nore, none,: 

‘But Hughioc's mothcr has none. 


She took her birch rod in her hand, 
She walled on down the lanc, saving, 


"If I mect my littlo son Hughie, 


I declare i will whip him home, home, 
I declare i will whip him home." 

She walked on down by the Jewish gate, 
Where ail aslocp she walked; 

She wall:cd on dowm to yonders woll, 
Which were both cold and deap, deep, 
Which wers both cold and dcop. 


"Are you hors, oh, hear my little son Hughie, 

It's wncre I expect you to b2, 

Speak one word to your dear, 7 

Who stands in hearing of thes, thee, — 

Who stands in hearing of thee." 


"Hers I am, my mother dear, 

I have boven here so long; 

The cain has been through my aching heart, 
The blood did run so strong, strong, 

The blood did run so strong." 


| 
| 
| 
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12 "Sink, oh, sink, my little son Hughie, 
Pray you will not swim; 
If you live you will be a disgrace 
7. To me and all my kin, kin. 
To me and all my kin.” ; 
13 “Now all of my love to my classmates, 
Here more brighter than a bird; 
Pray take me out of this cold deep well, 
And bury me at yonder church, church, 
And bury me at yonder church." 


14 "Now my dwelling is in heaven so high, 
And hers on earth do dwell; 
Now my dwelling is in heaven so high, 
And hers low down in hell." 


The Cherry Tree Carol 2 
This ballad was given by l’rs. Nancy Burns of Maryville. when Mrs. 
Burns was about fourteen years of age she heard a Mrse Fish, wife 
of a Mexican doctor, sing this ballad. Compare with Child, No. 54; 
Pound, Noe 19. 


1 Joseph was an old man, an old man was ‘he, 
When he married Mary, of the land of Galilee. 


_ @ Mary and Joseph walkod through an orchard good 
. Where chcrries and berries grew red as His blood. 


3 Then up spake Mery so meek and so mild, 
"Pick me some cherries, Joseph, for I am with child." 


4 And Joseph made answer with words most unkind, : 
"Let him.pitk your cherries by whom you're with child." 


5 And out spoke the Christ child from his mother's womb, 
"Bow down, low down, ye cherry trec, let my mother havo some." 


4 
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COMMENTS AND. NOTES 


Comments on Our Last Issue 


Edwin Re Hunter: "I think the last issue of the Bulletin an 
excellent one, not only 4 most excellent principal article ‘but many 
attractive additional items." 


Erminie We Voegelins: "May I compliment you on your inclusion of 
prehistoric and ethnological material in this issue. Since I am an 
anthropologist by training, I warmly appreciate the broadmindedness 
of your editorial viewpoint in running an article such as tnat oy 
Professor Lewis in your Bulletin." . 7 


Susan Be Riley: “In appearance and content the Bulletin creates 
a most favorable impression and indicates a new dignity and effective 
ness for tite Society itself." 


Henry We Shoemker: "The Bulletin of the Tennessee Folklore 
Society is a most interesting and valuable publication. I will bring 
it to the attention of the members of the Pennsylvania Folklore. 
Socicty, of which I am the President, and I know that they will find 
much pleasure and profit in its study. It is good to hear from other 
Folilore Societies enzaged in similar work and vour 
copy of which you enclosed, I think might profitably b e ,adopted by 
our Pennsylvania Socicty hero." (Ye are indsbted to ww president, 
Professor George Pullen Jackson, for thinking of and preparing the 
questionnaire sent out in our last issue. ditor.) 


Herbert Halpert: "I liked your recent number very much. The 
format is quite attractive, and i am ae you're venturing into new 
fields." 


GUESTIONNALRE TO MEMBERS 


A number of questionnaires have been returned with valuable and 
interesting comments, but we should have many more before we summarize 
the resultse Let no one fail to roturn the questionnaire mercly because — 
he is not engaged on some specific study. ‘We wish to know and list those 
- who have a goneral interest in folklore and who wish the work of tho 
Tennessee Folklore Society to continuee Please mail the guestionnaire 
to the secretary or bring it to the annual mcoeting at Cookeville, ) 
November 7. 
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Do You Know Any of the Following Proverbs, Riddles, etc? 


. Professor Archer Taylor, in reply to the questionnaire sent out, has 
given several specific sugeestions which should be in Gvakuable in point- 
ing our attention to significant and important material. "The ‘ielsh - , 
know this: ‘Zigzag, where are you foing? - Bald is thy crom, what dost 
thou care? - Mair will grow on my head before the straightening of thy 
crooked steps.' The hayfield that has been mown spealts to the winding 
brook flowing through ite Every European country has examples of such 
riddles, or let's say dialogues, which describe the answ?rerse But, = , 
there's no English example in print. Does. anybody in Tennessee know it? 


If anyone in Tennessee knows a riddle in the form described by 
Professor Taylor, please send it to the editor of the Bulletin. We 
welcome short notes for the Bulletin just as readily as longer artitles, 
and we shall be delighted to receive from our readers as many of these 
short notes as possible. j 


Professor Taylor gave other material which we should look for in 
Tennesseee The Vollowing is from his letter. "Does anybody in Tennessee 
knows I went through the wood, I came tnrough the wood, I picked up a 


aN i small piece of woed from under my foot. In time it bocame two spoons, 
in time it became two cups, a tic beam for 41 ap and a cover for 
breac. ‘Ag accrn. It grows into an oak, from wricsh all these things 


are made.) This is generally known in Eurepe, 21 Res there are not 
many exarvlies. There are no Fnglish examnlus, it is known in 
Welshe 


"No one, until a very recent article by a Southern vhilolorist, has 
collectod comparisons, cither comparisons in gencral, - as het AS eeee, 
as cold as as tired aS or sp2cifically comparisons for 
colors: as whites as milk, a shect, snow (ploase note hire the specific 
applications of those, ‘as white as snow' might refer to virtus, but 
tas white as miik' doasn't). Trose gorparisons to color form < vory 
curious greup, anda few good collections could be oasily made with a 
little diligence and would b: simply invaluable. 

"I am especially interested in 'kever,' have worked on it for yoars 
| and go back to it covery time ! get 2 chancee Such tnings as ‘when Hell 
freozes over,’ ‘ad graccas calendas,’ "next Juvember,' "between four- 

thirty and the corncr.' There are just as periplrases for 'forcver. 
| What are phrases for '~T don't lixe him,' 'I can't stand him,' 'He“doesn't 
| sit well with mc,' ‘I can't tako him'? ‘Wo collection cxists. The snadvus 

of meaning in these oad arc important and should be carcrully noted. 


> ; 


"I don't know whother it vould bo important, but i suggest that some- 
one might make a ;ood drawing, - even have it Lithoprinted - and get the 
local names for cach part of a -‘mgon, or herncsse One eould also collect 
cries to animals. ‘shat dovs ons say to 1 calf? Sooc-vossy. 


We appreciate Professor Taylor's careful and snecific suggestions 
conceming material that would make important contributions to:the folk- 
lore collections. ‘se sincerely hope that Professor Taylor and others 
will send to the editor adjitional items that should be collected in 


Tennessees These comments should stimulate our readers to collect the 

material suggested. The Bulletin will be glad to publish either short 

notes on this material or articles of.some length. 
ECK. 
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Affiliation with The American Fo.tlore Society 


A most attractive arrangement has been made for our memdcrs to 
affiliate with Phe Amorican Folklore Sosiety, and many of us will wish 
to take advantage of this arrangement. 


Particularly important is it that these who do not attend our annual 
meeting be informed. Frofessor De S. Lavidson, Secretary and Treasurer 
of The American Folklore Society, and the officers of the fennessce 
Folklore Society have agreed that for (4.00 per year we will send the 
Bulletin, the Journal of Amvrican Folklore, and the memoirs as printed 
by The American Folklore Socicty. Obviously, this offer can be made | 
only if a reasonable munber of our members parvicipatee If we cin secure 
a fow more aifiliations, that number will be assured for 1943. 


Important also is it that those who cannot atticnd our anaual nesting 
mail their subscriptions as soon as possidle, puc not later than becomber 
1, 1942. This affiliation will benefit our members individually and also 
ote national and state socictics. 


In onal to affiliate and receive the publications of The American 
Folklore Society and The Tennesseo Folklore Society, send 94-00 to our 
Troasurer, Miss Geneve Anderson, Sevierville Road, -sryville, Tonnessesc,y —, 
or give her this amount at our annual mosting, Novembor 7, 1942, Cookeville, 
Tennessee. 


Recent }eoting of the 
Hoosicr Folklore Society 
Fifth Annual Meeting 


At Indiana University, Bloominzton, Indian», on invitation of 
The Summor Tastitute of Folklore 
Saturday, Ausust 15, 1942: 


PROGRAM 
Groctirgs | Stith Thomnson, Indiana University 
Director, Summer Institute of Folklore 
Collooting Old World Folklore in Tholma G. Jaines 
West Wayme University, listroit, iichigan 
Steel Town Folklore William Hugh Jansen 


Ie Ue Extension Center 
Bast Chicago, Indiane 


82. 
PROGRAM 
Shawnee Female Deity in Historical Ce. Fe and Be Ve Voegelin 
Perspective | Indiana University ‘ 
Folklore in a Stone Mill Town Ernest +. Baughman 


Wilson Jre High School, Muncie, indians 


The Family Saga. in Sweden Sven Liljeblad 
Lund University, Sweden 
Folklore and Dialect Harold Whitehall © 


Indiana University 
» - 6:45 DINNER — Dining Room E, Indiana Union 


Speaker, Harold “We Thompson, Cornell University 
President, The American Folklore Sddiety 


AWNOUNCEMENT 
AMNUAL MEETING OF THE TEN! ESSEE FOLMLORE SOCIETY 


Tennessee Polytechnic Instituts 
Cookeville, Tennessee 
November 7, 1942 


The 6fficers of the society and Professor T. J. Tarr, of Tonnessee 
Polytechnic Institute have arranged the following rrocrame Recently, 
additions to the program have been coming in rapidly, and it is possible 
that we have not listed all of these, but we wish tec rive to ovr rcaders 
the numbers that have been scheduled at this time. 


4 | 10:00 Mrs. Bonton Terry, Cookevilie 

| "Negro Lore" | 

10:20 Professor Paul Soper, University of Tonnessoc 
"The Meaning of Folk Drama" 

10:40 hirse Le Le McDowell ana Smithville 
"Old Folk Love Songs” 


11:00 Professor Wayland J. Hayes, Vanderbilt University 
"Sociology and Folklore‘ 
11:20 Lean Edwin Re Hunter, Maryvilies College . 

"Proverbs with Implied Context" / 


- 11340 Miss bharic Campbell, Carrollton, Goorgia 
"Old Time Play-Acting" 

12:00 Business Mecting 

12:30 Lunch 
4 1:30 Provessor Susan B. Riley, Peabody Collego,"The Teucher and Folk Lore" 
1:50 rs. Everett Derryberry, Cookeville 
| "Polk Influence upon Classical Music" 
2:20 Professor George Pullon Jackson, Vandcrbilt "niversity 
"President's Address" 
2:50 Business !‘ceting 
3:00 Adjournment 
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